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courteous Coſen Mr. Ben- 
jamis Cook all good wiſhes. 


SIR, * 


Our candid Interpretati- | 
2 ons of theſe conceits ſe- 


WE: verally, bath animated 


mee to a gleani hem up toge-· 
ther; an berraitd. you to Tal 
cation, they ſay, Due profunt ſin, 
euls, multa j juwant. Nor is it. ng 
| vſuall,for men of my conditiang 
in this nature, to repend the gpg d 

nature of their nunificencfriens nds 


A2 Ic 


* 


* we Epi 5 Devicatory "24 

However, did my ſtarres pro- 

' mile mee any other requite, I his 
trifling barke ( ballanced with 
ſcarce any thing but ſand and 
ſtones) ſhouſd to the formineof 
the doubtfull waves without a 

Palinure: in hope, either theſhores 
would protect the ſhallow, or 

the deep drown it, out of fight, 

and time, out of minde. I con- 
eſſe I can look upon it, no other- 
bwile then a degree of impudence, 
to obttide that upon your patro- 
nage which I my ſelfe havè ſcarce 
donfidence to ow] ne: Neyerthe- . 
leſſe, deigne it your accept, ſince, 
though you finde in ĩt( probably) 
nothing good, you may yet aſſure 


TM | your 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory... : 
your ſelf of the good will, and 
good intents of him, that reſolves 
to -leave- nothing unattempted, 


—— 


ight an ender hi 
migh y wayes render him 


..4 Sir, 8 W 
| Tour moſt gratefull ſervant, | 
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Menne rte 
17 here drawn up, a Poet ick par- 


\ 
; 
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ty of Pega ſeag pylfries in the new Ar- 
tillary graumei f this hook, which as 
they now ſtand in cloſe order unger the co- 
, and rom ind ofthe binder: 
| ſeem no leſſe wnanimons , then umi forme; 
bit upon M little txamination, you ſhall 
finde them Pro and con, round and roy- 
all, and like th: Cadmean Upſtarts ſhea- 
thing their weapons in each others entrails, 
Amy of them T muſt tell you are Ama- 
zonian-Archers fighting under the banner 
of their winged Generall; Others under the 
careleſſe flages of fancy for the merry halfe 
Crownes qua Venus Teueris, Pal- 
; las iniqua fuit. Others are at their guard, 
and wall in themſelves with the ſtones of 
their obdurate bearts, of whom the Poet 
;Jajer. Et dicam ſilices p-&Qus habere. I. 
on Clarice (as Toan not kope ont you will) 
. Eiiker 


£ ©: >. 
Ss. 


— 


* * 
. 7 * 


\ 

> | 1 mine or the: Printer. orerfebt, 
WJ \ ect ſore lame Sculdlisri, I Lope they ſhab 
Irkewiſe meet your charity. For the times, 
being like ej 7 Eumcurſome , they 

cee ts [remnr/e we ſome approve 3 provi- 
11 ibe 7 4 bold true, Like. 0 0 

Ful what need 1 feare to uc unt that brain 
ſick tage, where even lies and Libells un- 
der the nem fun gled notion of ttivs, paſſe 
4 chrramt 45 Cur roine, Jor my part, 
I am not ſo in lave with my cm] fea- 
thers,as to think ibem worthy a terſe care, 
or an in genious ee: Nor doe Tet ſo ab- 


\s 


dicate my owne ability ,, but that 17 judge 
my gainti, usmuch above your. conte noph. 
at beneath your envy, 


To the Author my very 
loving (J. Mr. M. Stevenſon. 


. 7confeſſe, and thou knowſt I am one 
hat mwver yet had taft of Helicon. 

Tet thoſe looſe ares that 1 did lately glean 
From the full Harveſt of thy fruitfull den, 
] bere ret urne thee; knowing the ſo bink 

| Thos 2 wy love : and not my. langue 


minde. 
i Truſt mee Ceſ. this courſe paper I defogne 
race, but ſoyle toſet off thine. 

Fe Tam certame theres no care ſo terſe © 

Vit will be raviſit with thy ſmoother verſe. 
| Bat held, I muſt thy juſt applanſe refraine 

For that, Part of my blond rans's in uh 

| "3g De vue. 
Te they will pardon this poore God a mercie, 
B+. That nete how many Poems 7 poant at 


ets R. C 
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o the inimitable Poet, My 
honourd friend, 
The eAUT HO R. 


Ut muſt I pen thy prayſe my ncble ſriend 
[hat were à tak would never have an 


| end. 
1de ba ve thy gelden P eems nrit in Geld 
Thy names gi eat title in fames liſt enreld; 
irgill ao more ſhall Prince of Poets be 
But then; Hee s but a petty Prince to thee. 
le tothe grove where ſrefbeft Lanreats grow 
fe nd plat a wreath my ſelf tocrown thy brow. 


H. A. 
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o my Ingenious friend, the .., 
AU THOR, 


A Nd wo I adde my mite Deare Steven- 
9 11 On, 3 

know then wilt accept it, well? tis dene. 7 © 

aith I dan tell while Ithj lines read ere 

tether I live thee't Or admire the more. 

Th 


75 "a not fraught wi th tales of Robi 


But of faxc , By the Lord tis 
Thy f1 bow: 475 Mnſe moſt E 


* 
Of ab events aud I fay lit her Live. 
N. B. 
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To my moſt eſteemed friend, 
The 40 THOR, 


T 10 more of Withers wilde abwſes 
Thy 4. thenſand times more wit pre 


Wichers full wither, whilſt thy bayes are [, 
OP Daphnes Chappler of immortall green; 


F. B, 
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To his very good friend 
The AN THOR. 


7 Peres d thy book in which I finds 
perfect portrait of thy noble minde. 
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' muſt confeſſe I once was one of theſe 
Didboth ſuſpeB# thy poefie,and proſe. 
But having .read .thee too, as well as it 
1am thy wittneſſi, t'was thine sWne pare witt. 
A. d therefore ſhall even for thy ſake alone 
Cucina, Minerva weares 4 colour d gowne, 


R. D. 


In Honorem Aut boris. 


Ne: that I think that thy Aonian wine 

Ha's any need of this poore buſh of mint. 

But that in ſome [mall meaſure yet I might 

Exrpeſſ the love I owe thee, I muſt writ 

Ana prayſe thy fluent fancy that atteines N 
0 that with eaſe, which others can't with pdins 
any of theſe thy Poems did I ſee | 

Drop from thy ready pen Ex tempore. 

And fitly cal d Occaſions of <pring wa ft 


or the 15 ww of time flew not more faſt: 
Did the conceit come even twixt Cup and Lip. 
It was thine owne occaſion could nat ſlip 
I bene Ime convinc'd that poetri's a ſpirit , 
which except heaven infuſe none can inherit. 


T hine yea thine 
T; H. 5 x 
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POEMS, 


Upon ſeverall Occaſions. 


To Her that loves me. 


Way with ſend Hyperbolies, 
BY Subliming duſt to Deirics. . - 
I purpoſe but to ſay y'arc faire, 
—_ As Envic muſt confeſs you ore: 
N If you were not; you ſhould not h're - » 
My praiſe, mould een couch I” 
| 6 e. 
ut you are: ſo, which to deny | 
n be no leſs then Hereſie. 
\Foubrleſs, rhe Qeen of beauty war, 
ur like your ſelt ſome peerleſs Laſs⸗ 
ill by her Cyprian Zelots ſhe 
leunted the ſtile of deitie. 
ad yourliv'd then, I really do 
eſume Fg been s  Godgeſs too. 


+ * 


| (2) 
For in your features men may ſee 

The God of Loves artillary 

Your curling Treſſu, is all the bow 
The wanton wars with, here below. 
His fre- locks too, the world: eſpy, 
ented in your ſparkling eye: 
ame's his Tru pet, and men ſcek 
Haß ger in your baſhfull check, 
\" Your Peirly rows at every ſmile, 

Like Cad, Troops ſtand ranck and file. 
It chen ſo fait a front appear, 
Doubt not, there's ſomewhat in the rear: 
But tis not t we further look, g 
Since Nature's pleay'd to ſhut the book; 
 Howere I hope I ſha'nt diſpleaſe her, 
* To guefs what I ſee not hid creaſure, 
ag Nil non laadabile vids, 


1 


* 
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To my Cay Charola. 


1. 


| Ou cannot love; for ſhame 
I Come bluſh your ſelſ into a penirenc fame: 
Does the choice lord reſiſt 
Becauſe the faireſt > no, enjoy 't that liſi: 
/ Oc the eye·-· taking fruit, 


Plead not yet ripe? away, there needs no A 
Why women ard as truly ours, (ſuir, War 

. Ts be enjoy'd as fruit, or flowres, Is „ 
But tis our ſault Bur 
? we Ct 4 p No 
chat they rebell againſt our powres = J Bur 


3 
* Come 


(3) 


2. 


One, come, yet I affect yee, (yee 
if you can't love again; Let me direQ 
Tmay be cauſe you are fair, 19 
And levigable as the downy aire; M 1 
You ſtand u pont, you will not yeeld, ng 
But Phœnix- lixe your ſelf will build. 
Do ſo, and then 
Re pent agen; (fair field. 
When Autumne hath poſſcſod your own 


3. 

Ut oh beheld 1 woo 
VVho ſhould command, 1 beg and 
My Charela admires, (glad ont too. 
Since the is Ice, I ſo complain of fires, 
Had ſhe a flaming Dart, (cold heart. 
She would improy't to warm her own 
Ah me, does not Dame nature ftint 

Her flame · begetting ſparks to flins? 
Pray do but feel 

The ſtonc- cold ſee]; 

And if you can ſay there's no fire within'r, 


ut ah my vaine complaint 
My Obſequies attend a ſcornfull Saints 1 
Water by dropping oſt - a Tf 
Is wont to make the hardeſt marble ſoſt: 121 
But my moiſt eyes procure, ., 
No . rather make obdu e. 
But I have Mone my do, for 1 ed 
Find all things meete = milery. go 
o 


C4) 
And ro! ſurvive 
In vain 11 ſtrive; 
Since 1 have ſeen an Angel, I muſt dye. 


$5 
Haw dye ? why: ſo, did not 
The Queen of. Beauty on Adonis dore? 
And Paris cenſident eyes, 
Survey the features of three Deities? 
Ah bur far more divine, 
Is my fair Saint then Paris triviall Trinc: 
"Whom while | court, my hopes but rare 
A fancy id Caſtle in the Aire, 
Not unlike thoſe 
That do ſuppoſe ., 
Their wiſh efteRes in a falling Star. 


5 Credo eguidem nee vans ſides genus efſe 
NR a dearum. 


wWwHdwuWao-oQQQS Ot tne di. 4 ice 3 two wes as & 
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e ick Lucilla fo her R. 
# | Shepheard. 


Ab. muſt I dyt?ard muſt IL dye for love? 
For love, that makes me like the Gods aboyc? 
-"TfLmuſt dye, what need theſe flames? belike 
Tou l execute me as an — 
But Momus feucht me a ne A. B. C. 
I firm, and faithfull love be hereſie: 
— 1 death miſt he the doom of love; pray what 
2 of novercill 15 » bg 
love merir à mortall curſe, 


T5 9 col devotion merits att”, | 4 
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($2) 
Jet how. unjuſt is this ⁊ſtor ĩes relate 
Many that dy'd for love, but none tor hate. 
Is thete no Herb that may my greifs remove, 
No Antidote ꝑainſt this hot poyſon Love? 
Pitty yee Gods, pitty my youth, and beauty, 
dee how each Organ buckles to his duty. 
Cannot my prayers z..canner my tears prevail 
Whar, ſhall a y ſighs, my lobs, my groans all fallt 
Where is the Siſters thrift that goes about 
To cut my Thread ere it be halt drawn out? 
Let me but ſce the twy light of my age, 
And then perſue the utmoſt of rage: 
Why was Lucina preſent at my birth,» 
Whilſt the pr opimous Gods promil'd me mirth? 
Why came gl:d Hymen with his Tapourdight. . ..; 
To mock me with the hopes of nuptia night? 
And why was Venus then aſcendent; why 
Did all the Graces grace me ſince I dye > = 
Bur while I thus in yain urge my:complaine; .—} _ 
1 looſe my breath, Ab-me | fainr, I MA t. 
"  Diuficiam parvi tem: brit adde mor 
— F 4 


\ 
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To Abſtemia. 


yy 4 
1 


— — 


C? 


I; 


1 Never was in love, 

Nor will be for my pare, 
I never felt the Archer move ITT 
Alas he has no dart Feen 
Ot elſe na t yes to h my heart, ; 


[7 2 . 3 3 — ” 
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(6) 


2. 
ANd et doth love I yow, 
In this my boſome reign; 
Pur I proteſt tis not with youz 
Pardon me, Sir, tell you plain, 
Ti with Diana's Maiden train, 


3 * 
ANA though ] lend an eare 
When you preſent your Ditty, 
Preſume not I affect your geare, 
Or you, that would ſeem witty; 
Goo faith tis not in love, but pitty. 


Ence then poor 83 
am, and will be free: 
: hike thoſe. Ccleſtiall Choriſters, 
Ne hugg my liberty; 
Tit that, and only that pleaſe me. 


reer 


* 


Phyllis Funerall. 


Ome now my Lambs your ſelves addreſs 
Car your dying Shepheardeſs, 
petites awhile adjourn, 
yeur duty to try Urne. 
flock ) —— hee, 
n prethee follow me, 4 6 
e thefefore twenty Lambs in black, 
behnetwice rwentyartheir back, © L | 
| wel 


* 
D W 


* 


*. 


(7) 


Telve ſable Ewes like Widows poore _ 
Shall as my mournersgo before 
Six Weathers ſhall my bearours be 
Arraid in Negros Liverie, : 
As dark as night, and fix againe, 
As white as wooll ſupport my train: 
With filver tipps let every horne. 
Our fad and 3 tate adorne, 
Creſcent as Phebes, let each front, 
VVear a freſh Cypreſs wreath upon't 
Let no rude rullet here be ſcen, 
Nor bloody redd ; But flouniſhing green, 
Lamb black, and pureſt white, The ſe thuce, 
Summe up my perfect Elegie, 
The black(my Lambs) doth ſigaiße 
My lofe of life : your lolle of mee, 
The white docs unte — re late 
My innocence : and Vugin ſtate, 
The green does to the world proclainie 
My life in my immortall fame, ö 
Now let mee ſhew yee my intent 
In my laſt Will and Teſtamenr. 
* Firſ} 1 this better part of mine 
To the Elizian ſhades reſigne 
And whence I had it, I bequeath 
To the next aire my borrew'd breath 
Fire ſhall again have what it lent, c 
And water to her Element, N. 
Shall have recourſe, All hall returne, 
My aſhes alſo to my Urne: re 
In the next place | here diſpence , -- , 
Uato my Lambs my innocene. 
"ro phatr I 5 * ous TRAITS 
rals green Meadow Laff nights dream; |; + * 
ry My Kamms 1 N 


ll have my cmi, 
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** 
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Item, I leave my Virgiu Lone 


' Unto the Bud as yet unblown. 


My Pur 3 Veynes refign- to you 
Sweet Violets their azure hue, 

My bluſhes to the 'Roſe I give 
My white ſhallin the Lilly ve; 
My golden Treſſes ſhall repaice 


- The ruines of laſt Maiden hair. 


My Globes af light alter this liſe 
Shall wait on Pbebus and his wife. 
My lofty my Majcftick front 

I ſeave 4 J 'das ſublime Mont. 
Tac Cherry,: or the Ruby rather 


The tinurce from my Ins ſha} gather. 


ö / % 


This breaſt oppoſing 2 r 
Me ſo in mind of cufidi B "Ag 
I cannot but to bim demi 

The place ſo fir far exereiſe. 


8 . (ſuch as they wont receive) 


ine e I: — leave: 
t my laſt will 4s, 
Faunel my by Flock, fo lap farewell dill? 


Pla finguilibus 


1 
A 
el 
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A young ; Clvileman 2 5 Lady „ wht 


lookþ npow him 4 lo immature. 


MADAM, 


1- d I not do fo 
& e ite i Mt hin kt 7 50 


| (9) 

Yes 3 do love, and humbly here commence 

Aſſection uſhoterd in with Re veren ce. 

Deigne but your- lilly hand, No bold deſire 
Shall wing up my ambition any higher. 


Ney it chat be too much, let me dæſcrx 
IMy .udeneſs chaſtiz'd in your ſcornfulleye. 
I'muſt confeſs theſe early years of mine 
May look on, but not love M omen nor Wine: 
Not love ſayd 1 > who can but love a face 
So winning unlels of 'Deutaliers iace? 
Vet while — and in my breaſt enſhrine yee 
It don't to pitty, but contempt inc line yee, 
Nature will lend my lip a cloak, And than 
I may profeſs, I want not zeal, though man; 
My ſtatutes ſmall, And Cid cannot find 
Me yet; Shrubs leoſe th advantage of the MU 
Yet ſhould I loye thus young, I might produce + 
Such preſidents would warran: my exculez 
And yours too, Sapho ſum'd up all her joy 
In the embrace of a Cicilian boy 
The Queen of Grees: lov'd Theſeus but a Lad, 
And Cytharea her Adonis had. 
Nay; Love himſelf that God, is bur a Child, 
Shall I then be for want of years exil'd,?_ 
ca I have heard fair Damſels ſay, In trinh 1 

Of all chat love, give me the \moorh-chinfd Youth. *- 
True I am young, and thence 1 dare app 
My non-acquaiarance with the flights of love. 
You are that wound. d me the firſt, and all: 
Blameme notuhen that core at the firſt call. 


4 
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ToAmabunda, 


ut doſt beleive in faich that 1 a 
y'd hee? * thou bclciv'ſta lxe: 


1 5 5 Ex 


| (100) 
Extinguiſh therefore thy deſire 
Ere it becom es unruly fire, 
For thy flames work but the ſame way 
With gur as the hot Sun on clay. 
No thou myſt take rhy hee les, and fee, 
It thou wouldſt have mee follow thee, 

egi inſequor. 


— 


To Sua via. 
NO: love you, whom the world confcſs 
The miracle of prettineſſe? 
That wete an humour to diſguile 
| . betray my Eyes: 
got without diſſimulation 
Tour beauty is too ſtrong temptation 
Had I not found you the rate ſhee, 
- Yhad liv'A unlov d, unmov'd by mee; 
I cannot court a common face, 
-Earichs with enly one poor grace, 
A fore head handſome, ſmooth, and high 
A lovely Lip; or Chin, or Eye: 
But pardon Suni, if I Love 
u, In whom aH theſe graces move 
eig ne then one gentle ſmile on mee, 
Who will your conftant Umbra be, 
So long as either 1 have eyes, 
Or you have here with to ſurprize, 
Chooſe Madam then which you think beſt, 
Either hard favour : or ſoft breaſt, 


3 
Aut facien mutes, ant ne h dura neceße iſt. 


es 


en) 


ti Anſwer to the Song calf d Faire 
Archybella to whoſe eyes,&c. 


My deareſt, 

Rebybella's Eyes a 

Thaw h nere ſo faire ſhall not deſpiſe 
But owne thy loyall ſacrifice, 


| 2. 
Suppoſe her crue ll, And a while 
Hir frownes like midnight, day exile 
Tis noon again, if you but ſmile, 


Wee Iixe out lodging and proteſt 
So you provide a fal hfull breaſt 
Te vow ohr ſelf your conſtant gueſt, 


4. 

Nor need you feare ſineę you impart, 
Your wounds ſo freſh but we have are 
And Balſam too, to eaſe your ſmart. 


J. 
Let not a thought that death may give 
Moleſt thee, doubt not thou to live, 
If ſmiles or teares may but reptiye. 


6, 


Dread not my deare ſo dire a doown D. 
Forbid it heaven the hower ſhould. come, 
Thar thou ſhouldſt ſuffer Mareyrdame, 


Hr to . ui tis ira, Ce. 


X. 
| KH w 11 tis oc That * lov d a fool 
and ir is you: 
Bur ſince I plainly fee 
_ Whilſt L in pity lend a twile, | 
_ Yau make ine conſcious all tht while 
Ot your Idolatry. 
Vle henceforth ſquib your Wildfire flames nd 
The adoration of an A (ſcorne 
80 fooliſhly forlorne, 


* 


Come, © come be wiſe 4 dally got with Lad ies 
112 7 Aechtrmfull eyes, 
0 The Maygazide fron whence 
Love armes Hime If che Stars Iiſay 
Are bright an yo ow rfull reo, but they 
ave no ſuch influence. , 


= ſet us down in Titans plitering thibe, 7 
Reciprocariog, beame, ſot beam 
Where: Stars their heads Aechue. 


wong yee — b to cite us ; pump and dreine 
7 (your Schools 
' Preſuming chat =— Tek y pleaſe 
Our Sex to ſlile us Coddeſſes, 
Alas 61387 pes TY TT 
VVe are bur RT 121 ˖ ace biiglit eyes 
Supago cis | 
ll Vas feet bs bete, 
But 


N (613) 
BY fince that Fate has drawn me to the trouble 
le got my labour looſe (of hy fe 
For Me nike uſe af thing own plot, 
To ler thee know 1 ye thee nat. 
We. ox ill rake; it, e oole, WEEN 
And therfore lle go get me a new bat, 
bx rid my Cha-nber of ſuch Apes 
| uch Toyes as Sutors are, 1 


G2! loye your vans fn your Mafes, nine and 
(nine times nine. 
g So you will not love me 
For me I love my Dogg my Cat 
Nay I would love I care not what 2 : 
So it may not be'thee'; 1's +? 
Love you your laughing, and your-queſfipg Cre 
1 love my Councry and my King 
ut hate loch fools 5s _ n t (0-- 


ies 
es, 


— — 


7 215 Virgin n 10 Gerrard | 


Vent yee falſe dat chat my Chamber hant 
Good faith I can't 

No nor ] will not liſten to your love 

o more will] though you would give me all 
Uanbolt my door ( 
You ds bur rocks and Jenſejelh eds 


or well, yea too too vell | tan 72 | 
* 1 no faith ſeſſa rep Tir * 
In mens falſt breaſts; * 0 be: 

Therefore farewell, farewell. 
E 


— 
= 


ne 


ls 


yes: - 


3 ut 


(14) 
2. Th 
Tis true, I was ſo fooliſh once as to Love you, 
Bur now I rue 
I ever yeilded unto ſuch an ague. 
But yet, Ide have you know my friend Sand I di 
One burning kt (ge 
I had another cold enough to plague c 
For I who was all fire, am new congeald into all ici in 
VVhence you may find, | 
Though I was kinde, | 
I can be merry and wiſe, Go 


3, 


The willow thou thinkſt torments me but alas poc 'S 


Ask but my Pillow © ( felloy 
If ic can witneſs cre a figh I ſetcht. 
Or that on my bed · ſᷣde as in a dreame 1 late, 
Moaning my fate, 
Or out of melancholly my ſelf ſtreacht. NF — 
Ile warrant thee my boy thou't find all circum 
That maidens too ( ſtances prove 
As well as you 
* Can wih diſcretion lo 


4. is 


And now I do intend to run through Lovers row 
| As well as you 
And taſt the ſweerneſle of variety. 
For 1 ſyppaſe; ere's ſome fweet ſweet in ir or ye 
. 6uld never bc 
Zo much adGRed to inconſtancie. 


There 0 


s + 


(15) | 
Therefore Ile ſet and ſee the meſſes uſherd in by 
And taſt of this 4 (ſcores 
A fine di * 
" _ 0 the hundred and. fiftich courſe, F 


5. - * 


In vaine thou temptſt mee Paris whar,wouldſi thou 

|  Forſworn againe be ſaine 
Alas I valew not thy threadbate Oathes, 

Goe finde ſome other tame foole for 1 have no 

T' embrace the wine (minde 

No, nor thoſe yowes thou purft of with thy 

wg (cloarhs 

If yet thoudſt have me, love thee then I prethee 

For I proteſt (nere come to mee, 

I love thee beſt '/ 5 


When th ou art ſurtheſt from me 


The Choice; 


Is not thy rubie Lips; nor Rofie Cheeks : ( 
In which my heart a full eententment ſee kes 
is not the treaſure of thy golden treſſes 
hat makes me rich, or challenge my Oareſſe s 
Nor yes thy light-diſpe: fing eyes though they, 
de the truc Phoſphors of the breaking day, 
Should I ſer ve beourics obvious to the eye 
M$ igmaleons ſtatue then would ſee the vye. * 
Pad 1 mighs well (if 1 ſhould ceaſe to range.) 1 
dvantage my aſtection at the change. e A 
But I have ſuircd ar a nabler rate: ** 
Thea to court paint; Beauties inanin ate, 


f 61609 
— — there's nothing out · ſdes can impart, 
power to make a conqueſt on my heart, 
But] love you, whoſe beauty fill I ¹ © © 
But index tothe beauty of your mind. 
You are the Pearl that higheſt value win, 
) Being faire without, and cordiall within. 


——ůů ů ů — 


Im Cog and Ciptions Miſtreſs, 
Ie court my ſhade no more, but fice 
From ir, and make it follow me: 
Nox ſhall the loſty Cedar bough 
To the baſe Bramble, tis too low. 
knee I no mare t ungrateful Thiſlles, 
Fo 1 ro each Bird that whiſtles;- ; 
have folgt you, and w day 
14. 2 'of better Hay. 
I ley'd thee once, but now my ſcorne 
{ - Shall triumph over thee for lorne: 
Ile wrap my front up in diſdain, 
Nor ſhalt thou ir-uncloud again, 
No, though one careleſs ſmile would ſa ve 
Thy e SU from * gta ve: 
Thy tears, and prayers aud looking wan 
W. but to — 5 — Indian. by 
- Nay, wert thou fair as thou art nor, 
Thou ſhouldſt not move my breaſt one jot: 
Nor would I love thee one half hour, 
Though both che 1ndies were thy Dower: 
Theugh all che Saints ſhould bleſs thy face, 
Thou ger ſi nor hencefotth one embrace: : 
hate thine eyes, and rerher would 
et lbeuld dt behel. 


I. 


(17) 


ToPulcheria. 
Ur tell me will not Gold move thee ? 
Art thou more hard than Danae? 
V Vhai? willcheſe pcerlgſs Pearls, theſe Gems, 
Theſe Kubics teacht from Diadems , 
Advance me no ſtep tothy love? 
Ile try it triviall toyes m move, 
'T may be this Lilly or that Role 
YVin her acceptence more then thoſe, 
Let much at one, alai 1 hould 
But tempt an indian with my Gold: 
Her locks are the true golden F leec, 
Medea ſhew'd her love in Greece; 
And what from Rubięs hope I? ruſh 
Her lips will make the Ruby bluſh: 
VVhich if a ſmile ſhould chance to ſeyer, 
You ſtrait (hall ſee ſuch Pear ls as never 
Nature yer boaſted, as if fbe'( | 
Had only this ene Treaſurie 
And as for Gems, What ſparks tan Re 
Se bright as thoſe ſhot from he? eye? | 
Lillies alas avail not much, 
Her body is all over luch: 
And what's a Rnſe?fince her Checks bear 
A 7uze of Roſes all the year, | 


—— IEE * 


LOVE Blind or not blind. 


Since he dye le in the ye: 7! 


1 I, 
Vs makes you-think that Love is blind 
' Irather 


. 


(18) 


I rather the contrary finde 
In all my ſerut inĩe. 
For I in love had never -bcen 
not mine eyes the obj: ſeen. 


And all the world in this agree 
Love is a flaminę fire 
If chen a fire, nay flame it be 
What need we more defire, 
To prove that Love may ha ve his ſight, 


From that which renders all things light. 


3. 
Tell mee not that Obſuſta was 
Born blind, yet lov'd en truſt, 
Admit the fable; yet alas 
It was not love, but luſt. 
For ſhee muſt ha ve it underſtood, 
Though nothing elſe, hir feeling's good. 


4. 


But you will ſay where ſtood his eyes 
That choſe ſo courſe a wench, 
As Bab face men meet ſuch a prize 
On every common denahe 
This will be his retort againe, 
What's one mans meat's an others bane. 


Here's oe # horſe face-courts whoſe weight 
141+] Hee knows will come in Gold. 


(19) 
nd ſo he have the mony ſtraight, 
| Let her be crooked, old 
play-foor, blind, beetlebrowd,and lame, 
or he ha's that for which he came, 


6, 


urne but your eye and you ſhall ſee 
Anothers fmger irch, 
To be embracing ſuch a ſhee 
Is neither faire nor rich. 
k but his reaſon and tis this 
y minde to me a Kingdom is, 


7. 
Thus one loves fat an other leane, 
This his meat ſalt, that freſh 
his a fat Capon, that a Hen 
This man loves fiſh,that fle ſh. 
'W hus all theit humours have, and now 
eres the good woman kiſt hei Cow. 


8. 


Who beares the fault now but the boy 
The wanton boy tot ſooth 
e with old women uſe to roy, 
And teach them tricks of youth, '* 
Thus from our ſelves we ftill remove 
Dur dotage to the god of Loye, 


» oth 
hom falſely fools call progeny 
Of Fulcan go d of fire, 


. (20) 

If it were ſo chen he muſt be 
Frodro mus to his Sire 

For out oſ doubt he LOVE did know, - 

Ere he game inte Cuckholds row. 


10. 
d 


Then let net hollow'd Love bear blame 


For humane fantaſy: 
Love is a pure ecleſtiall flame 
Heaven and Earths Mercury. 
Diffus'd on Mortals, let us hence 
Accule the Organ, not the influence. 


11. 
An any yer be ſo unwile 
8 To think HAGER blind that can 
reste an Arms eyes, 
To — 2 Currelan, 
VVhom if you ſee you may eſpye. 
Enthren'd ip, every ſperkling eye. 
wif 2 | 
12. 


PK. which of — can ſhoot ſo tight, 
A he whom yee call blind: 
He flicks bis Arrows in the white 


Sure then he eyes muſt ud, 


Sold you Dart at any throw, : 
Tyere bur the blind man hit the Crow. 
| 13. 

V. ſurprix'd with each fair face 
2 VVith every dimpled Chin, 


Thus 


* 


(21) 
ni comly feature, that ſweer grace 
Are ſnares to trap yee in: 
hat think yee then, not love, I wils 
Bur yee, are capti oculis, + 


— — — 
A longing Lady to her long-ſtaying 
Loder. ; 
'S 
VVice twenty times hath Titss run his courſe 
From th*orientall, to the V Veſtern ſourſe: 
ince laſt Lſa you, can ene. parting xiſs 
uſtain,me ſuch an age of}night as this; 
ſow I at yacke in thy unkind delay ? 
ome my fwcer Phoſpher, come and bring the day. 
oro and ſolitude vn this ſmall ſpice 0 
ave figut'd age on my Hermetick face. 
Po happy Paper be my Mercury, 
ad having kiſt his hand bring it to me. 
hat I may be. thy Rivall; tell bi 
uſt ſee him ſoon, or in deſpair dye. 
nd if be come not; I ſhall plainly ſee 
les out of town, or out of love with me. 


— 


A forſaken Lady to her Apoſtate. 8 
Duc are thoſe flaſhes fledethoſe flames quite gon 


inc the oſhes of ublivior? 


Vhere are thoſe Vows , thoſe. Mea ven- atteſted 
'd on my lips the pledges of our troaths?(cathsg 
har all amorr, all baniſht in a trice, | 
our embraces a fools Paradice? , 
n farewell faith;'and friend, nett time Thnd * 
y ſelf affectiye Ile embrace the wind, 


Amock. | 


. 


(42 )- 


[CT 


* 


A mock ſong to 
O Hay by mee——= 


gray not by me feinds l bur fly mee, 
For beholdI come 
All in ſurie, to conjure yee, 
| To ayoid the reome, (me 
O come not then near mee: your haggy looks ske 


Bur down to your curſed ce O, 
for in hell; 

All ſuch Tooty ſluts dwell, Yo 

2. JO 


Out yee Devills, worſt of evills, 

What do you make here? 
Such dam'd witches, and baſe bitches: 

I nere ſa as yee're, | 

DO come not then near me your haggy looks sk 
But down to your curſed ce 
for in hell 

All ſuch ſooty ſluts dwell, 


% 


ho 


„  Pluto's puſſes are the ſuſſet 
80. Thar 1 here behold 
Dreſt in riffanic like IT 8 
© 1 Snaky — d. (ne 
O come not then neare mee,your haggy looks x 
But down to your curſed cell 
For in hell 


] 
Al ſuch ſooty ſlurs dwell, 


( 23.) 


: 4. 
Furies fellowes what is bell looſe 
And yee broke out thus 
In your night - gears like the night mares 
To meet Incubus. (me 
O come not then near mee, your bier looks skear 
But down to yout curſed cel 
for in hell 
All ſuch footy fluts dwell, 


J. 
Out upon yee, Ile none on yee 
wn yce dan,'d beneath 

Your ill favours and worſe ſayours 

Doe infect my breatb, (mee 
JO come net then near mee, your haggy looks skeare 
But down to your curſed cell 

for in hell, 


All ſuch ſooty fluts dwell, 


The Furies Anſwer. 


BE content Sir, we are ſent Sir 
Not to trouble you, 
Bur to ſport with and conſort with 
Our own cuttaild crew. (you 
Let nothing then skear you, ſor weel not come near 
But down to our own black cell, 
fur in hell, 
VVe confelle wee do dwell. 


Jam jaw taltures terte maya puter; 
7 »* I 4 4 


— 


N. 


n to his Miſtreſs that told T 


A Gentle: 


> him he lookt aſ;nint upon ber. 7 
17 f ö 
| Squintywwhy. no am I of Eagles rate, T 
T Ci y mine yes upon pol face: 
Amit I were, y t while 1 look on thee, 
Thy brighter beams force an obliquity. 
Eagles thould do the ſame, durſt they but try 
Their Birth right at the radiance of thine eye. 
VVhar is this ſquinting but my feeble fight, 
Revetberated by thy powerfull light? | 
- Nay ſhould mine eye right on to thine aſpire; 
"Twould burning-Glaſ:-like ſet mine heait on fire; 
But ſay I could, ſince thou thus lighteſt me, Tt 
VVhart reaſos have I to look right on thee ? 1 
Come be not you ſo croſs grain d to deſpiſe My 
A breaſt that ſhews her ctoſſes in her eyes; An 
 VVhieh-filently each other thus reprove, a 4 
I have let in cruell and ingratefull love: 0 
So paſſing fair, 1 ſwear upon a book I 
Lou are, my eyes upon each other look 7 | 
As in a maze to ſee Dame Nature place t 
All her perſection in your only face. dub 
Ax Clouds the Creatures of the Sun, ſo 1 , Th 
The nubilous exhalation of your eye Th. 
. yeur preſence begging I may be H 
The Vmb/a unto your ſerenity. er 
And could I but my ſelf in the office put, — 


A Caltha with your beams Ide ope, and ſhirt, F 
Ihe 1 lies are buzzing, where light Candles are, (Fri 
— An oak yeu. knew alwaigs purſues the fair. 

75 Bal ele ange Embra Lone rhe night, — 
And darkneſs kiſ the lovely lips of light. 1 , 


*, > I 
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(25) 
i Why then, thou faireſt, art thou ſo unkind,” 

To ſcoffe the mole thy beauty made thus blind? 
ut am | blinde doft ſay ; Even thence does flow, 

This ſolace, that the God of love. is ſo, 

And ſquint- eyd, then I may ploric int. 

The ſun it ſelſe, ghet centre J 


ks aſquiar, 


— EI" 


To Franke. 


tall at vnce? what nowne ſelfe Franke? 

Thy bounty over beates its banck, 
Thad ben a farour yet beyond, 

My wiſhes, hadſt thou given thy bond, 
And ſea ld it dich a fzichfull kifle, 

O here bad bene enough of bliſſe. 

O. n given thy hand in part 
As pledgof thy engaged heart: 

I had . iter well conrent © 
Thave ted my hopes, on the event. 

But 1 am now as others are, | 

Suſpitious of thy proftcr'd ware. 

Thou art too ſweet , to tell thee right 
Thou overcom'ſt my appetite. 

Hony's not for all pallats meet, 

Aud ſugar oft makes things too ſxeer. 
Truſt znee fond French, thou art too free 
(Free of thy fleſh I mean ) for mee. 
Thou :omſt too faſt, I muſt ſtep back, - 
Aud to be ſhort, I feare mee no man, 
Dares venter to make thee a womtn. 
In warkets maides are common, 1 
| Can Fenn 


= 


| (26 ) 
Tou praiſe your ſelfe, and I could wiſh' 
Bur to ſee her cryes ſitiking fiſh; | 
' I know not what to think, thy face 
Hach ſuch an leo of brafle; + 
And yet theu ſheuldeſt be right, for none 
That I ere knew, leſſe fcate the. ſtone, 
On whom be this inſcriprion ſer; 
Here is both right, and Coumerfcir. 
But thou ſay ſt tis no vſuall Courſe, 
To looke ith mouth of a guift hoi ſ e. 
Let ho mans bounry ſhall perſwa de 
Mee too accept or keepe a jade, 
Il fayourd &, ill quality'dz 
Who would owluch Conditions ride? 
Thou haſt given thy ſelfe to mee, doft hear 
Thou haſt a ſhrewd box on the care 
Would thou hadſt rat ber given mee that 
Was left ith maltheap by the Car, | 
-Thou ſhouldſt have Ed, il you accept, 
On eiſe thay ſelfe to thy ſelſe kept. 
Theres ſomewhat more t hen up and ride, 
The banes muſt goe before the bride 
And aſer too, valeſle ſbee bee 
Better then! can hope of thee 
on fly ſt away to Church & nether 
- Bringft gueſt with t hee nor yet à father, 
But for — firſt ( ſaying your jeaſt) 
- "You will your ſclfc be rhe bold gucit, , 
And fora father, what aceg beg, , 
Since you will your oe giver be. 
Way isis the ne way we take, 
Each others ord & bargaine make. 
Sure here is like to, be good doe ing 
When rem 
VVhy now or gever veriße. 


-v 
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K) 
Old mother Shiptons prorhe ſie, 
ret du mayeſt ger a huſband ſtill, 
Provided thou doſt bat fullfill. 
mother, 


— deRgchier her; 


Fot mi xart, met thou couldſ dot paſe, 
Though thou couldſt ſn — mee ninepences. 
Nor could ſt thou move in mes delight, 
Snouldſt thou afford mes every night 
A freſh & ſportfull maidenhead _..:: 3 


7 * 


an yer TAN chance?! 


Come then and ch 
However for your offtr.Fy, 
I were te blame ſhoultTngt 1 | 
But let mee periſh in thy Cle 
If ever et. lix F ta ry 
Thou gav'ſ thy felfe to ge and 
Gire thee back to thy ſelfGodb'ye 


life 
1 rn wife. NC! 


FA 


Their kgnes ſhould gor pollure my bed / 


4 


zol led 


Te mibi donaſti.te tiki redde vat 
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An Epichal. 
O. Ar. B. C. Ki- Nupti alls. 


* 
1. 


W Elcome moſt lovely paire, 

Through threats of drowning 
In parents frowu ing; | 

Now ao Joubrs nor deſpaire 
Shall cloud the clearer aire 
Of nuptiall erowning 
No counter · pſots, no rivalls now ſuſpect, 

Your wiſhes are ariv d at their eſſact. 


4. 


3% No wee füll Willow now, 


Cupi , 
Selen e tor 


In which the Bridgroomes brew 
And his faire Brides alſo, 
encloſe 


8 
Let $ in defires hor embers burne, 
Four joyfull fyres hall ineo Bone-fires turne. 


1 


— = ; 


q (29) 
* 
1 35 


On thy cheeks beauneous Bride, 

re allthe game 

In pleaſant 
Bleſt hee bom face eride 
Th Elybum ot thy fide 
1 this, thy laſs is 

Sweet Bride groom, but had Love had eyes cb 

te her:- 


No doubt but hee had been di rivall bere. 
4 
Sag Je, ſing a · maine 
fn wy — 
r 
ViRtorious Caſar 


Beware of ſurfers though, thy luſtie FRER 
Ends not tonight, the faire laſts all the yeare* 


4 


Fut you think long 1 doubt, 
And joves comp 
wh Prepares Felon, 
e. at NA ee taſte of _ 
way but naked thought: ©, * 
ight s the next 
Then you ſhall a& , what wee b 
Weed i yec too (if —_— = necd)good 


> 


785 


Com Bacchss comther's treue 
The merric dies: 
Brimd with beſt wiſnes. :: 
Mee thinks I ſee the ſou le,; 
Of mirth in every bowle 
Preſaging bliſſes. ' | 
Your ropa fall ear d, full ripe, yourepediſcernes 
Plentie; what can wee wiſh yoe mere but bearnes 


4 


wt " 


— 


1 — 
— 


Tomy lillie white Leda 
in Commendation of a haſt fact. 
* 118892 3 £5 4+ | W * 
When red enchaſed in dhe fhies wee nde?! 
V Vee trait conclude tis either faite; in 
VVaen I a Rubrick on thy face eſyie, * 
Faith 1 expeti to ſet thee ſtorme, or cry, - * 
Letechem that dire condemoe thy Ibery brow 
Tell mee how they could fancy bloud & ſnow. 
That mogftrous, yca that menſtruous product, who 
Could. looke vpon't and not his teares ovr flow? 
Pray tell mee where the white , 8 47 . rake” 
From the ſam ſtalk beth whire,@& red diſcleſe? 
Spaniclls and Calyes ate red and white tis true 
If you be red and white,pray what arg you? | ; 
V Vould you cœmmend her for her comly ſnous;. 
Thats particolourd like's radiſ rot? 
You'd think I mock you e you arg 
in che fare, 


al LLCLCTFODYTYTCTTRTRS 


— 


e*Pyio bed ryhire/ af bibies'in „bin, 9 f 4 


* 


zin bog bn (01377 30000 
” 3* 4 1 d 
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| ( 24 
If red be ſuch. a grace ; I red ſo, plcafe, 
Haue mee conmended 10 red, latices, 
Vet the red roſe is Cordiall,, But the white 
Is ever moſt commended, for the ſight. 


2: 

And Tame js rc 

The drofle & © popu; wortuprm of che 16ſt 

In Meicurie as Chynick tcarines will hat, 

The White“ ſublime , The 1cd precipitate, 

Some-Tulips, I remember I have ſeche, | 

Halfe red bali. white, but thy have common been, 

Or mere they rare, ſheuld they ceme niegr my noſo 

The poſie were. leſle wellecme, then the pole, q 

White Robes at Nuptialls,hew a vigine ſtages 

Aud why not white checks bcautyes candidate. 

What woul dſt thou think. if thou ſhonlds red eſpie 
Exché quod with the white thats in thine eye? 

Thoudit ſay'tis bloud-ſnot, How then iſt a grace 

That blemithes the beſt part of thy face? 


But why doe 1 thus eagerly allude 
To that whichall but blind men will conclude 7 


C 4 The 


— 


| >: 
The flyer Môon, the glitrering train of night, 
Th: Lily, Swan, and Vera! Doves are white, 
But vob lay Reds a modeft tincture, ruſh, 
Her conſe icnce ean not bid her count'nance bluſh 


VVaco hee hath done the thing ſhee ought not 


dot: 5 
Com: to hir che n ſheel bluſh as red ad you, 


A. icunds flat, Alba ſereuat. 


— 


The Poſtſcript, 
To the precedent Poem, 


| ut lay ny whiteing,though I took th 
B Twas not to hem chy beauy, bu — Er. a 


{ My conſcience tell mee Red & whixe boſt plraſes, 
| V Vhite not ſet eſt with Red portends diſcaſcs; 
But Poets re, and con, ſalute and flight; 

Tell yce the Dove is black, And the Crow white, 
| 1 could haye'wric as much, and given a grace 
| -rhery 6 to the Calfe with the white be 
| Thus have I made thee faire and fowle ; ſa true ly 
Stach be it nere ſo white, comes of but blewly, 


— atque F. 
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— — — 
— — 


'To N. R. D. 


SIR, | 
Our ſafe returne unto mine cares being come 
I could no leſs then bid you welcome home. 
Ar preſent I have nothing worth your view, 
Only my white ſat'd Leda, bur ſhee's new 
Aud freſh attir q, If 1 have dreſthirright: 
Say but the word, And I have bit the White: 


—_— 


_— TY 


Militat omni amunt, & habet ſua Caſtra- 


cupido. 


EO E hath his tents & lovers ſouldiert are: 
Preſt out to ſerve in an inte ſline VVarr, 
Cupid become a Leader now I finde, 


The proverb, verified, The blind leads the blinde. 


m——_—C api Tg 
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To my honoured. friend. 
y AGentleman thai in a frollick, Would needs 
| 


barb mee. 


* 
* * 114 9 * 
. 4 »& 1 991 
q * 


1 


491 a&@ ut RN EN oY 
"© Ler me know when 
Thou wilt retyrne agen: 
74, thy departure drew a teare, 
| Nat from the watrie ſurface of the ſpheare 
| No, no it drew it, whiſt,ſtay there 
| — bile fuch newes 1 ſend, 
ww mych offend, | 
y friend, 


2 


— 


4 4 


2, 
Ma zelt F-50097 & 
1 * >ladec 35 94.27 5H NT, 
Singdawtab decreed 2] © 200750 
+01 FbeudbobldR depart wih fper TE 
I could not chooſe, but heavily look 
To looſe at oncg my barber,and. my. Caak: 
I wilt be fworn'upon a booke 
Loft thee wanted have 
My chin ro ſhaye, 
Poere kna ve. 


Py « 
* SITS 4a 


"il 170 21 1 1205 


92 1 | A IE . 
ee upper. 4 
And 12 the haires to nh; ** l 
For having mended'my bad face * 
Thou good, Lawn B putt n Meck didſt buen 


15 9 vr 21 50! 
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And cuft wy handꝭ, but now als 
I ſhall,l ao1 ith mind 
No Barber finde 
ſo k inde. 


* 


Jo William Kemp. 


Saturday laſt faith will you ſent mee Sack 
By Bacchus ſcarce was worth the ſending back 
e now a truſty ſoule, and, ſend me White. 

Or Re niſh, which you willi but let't be right 

Frel out ſome cell where PLebus cannot come 

I know i will lend good if V Vill b'at hem 


K * — — 


A Gentleman ſurprized with the fight of a 
Lady anknowne th him, hetroathed 
ro another. 
Nhappy happinc ſſe, peireing pleaſing fare 
uz, too good fortune — 5 
My bleu, and blaſted eyes made mee at once 
My ſelſ an Emp:rour, and a ſu ve tonsunge 


| 
4 


. 
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(36) -- 
What ſtrange affeRivns y ſoiric cane? 
Whereof the cure is w # 825 Preafe . 
V Vhar hevenly fire is qi, tormente & joyes mee 
VVhich if I blow confi if quench'deftroyes mee? 
Take here O rake this - flaine heart of mine 
This victim fallae on yout yiRoriens (ſhrine, 


. Oaly ler love 8 your pile I come 
rit 


Honour my facrithce with Rar dome. 
144 tis _ Sins Len (rw win yee. 


Wu 


Ile kifle the ftroakes my taxes lot wee from yee 
| Yer on my urne ſhould you one'glance contrive 
| My aſhes with the Phenix might revive , 

| If not a ſmile, O yer let piity lend mee 

| A Ggh, chat may to the next world commend mee 
here my then bappicr eyes may have the grace 


| Freely to feaſt on your : Sergphick face. 


Tocy 


To my Coven Coy. 


I 


17 
9 11 


s not for vertues ſake that you, 
Are wont to keepe- ſo much adoe, 

or wee know by experience, 

ng you by your one conſcience. 

hat w:nches will for all chcic- ſturres, 
ing ina corner claſc as buttes. 


2. 


1 


e things moſt rake men's palates cyer, 
8 wich moſt hard endeavor, 
0 234 i 


* 


282 


(37) 
And thati the reafon that yee maids, 
Hold up che rate of meide · heads. 
VVhich if you were not cy ard nice 
Alackba day! vould beare no price. 


3. 


Pray doe not yre your fices ſkreen;. 

To be with dbuble luſter ſeen. : 
VVhat is it but to tempt beholders, 

Yee ſhow your naked neck, and, ſhoulders. 
VVhy doe you elſe pach white with black? 
} But that yee more oth ſame ſtuſſe lacke? - 


4 


Cold - rommded fires, themſelves eontradt; 
And are moſt violent in act. 

And I conceive fair maids deſires, 

Are but ſuch ſnow· environ'd fires. 

And when I ſee ſnuw on their skin - 
judge them thea all fyre him 


5 


Tell mee who will da fo mickle 

As ſhee that liants a conventickle., 
Shee is one of Adams rate. 

That obſer ves no tyme nor place, 
Though in the midſt of lent it chance, 
Sheel take it, if thie floſh advance, 


(38) 


2 


— * 


| 
| 
|. 
| 
| 


Pee 
And you your ſelf Abſtemia 
Will fporrand play e as they, 
|| 1\know you loyter but to be 
| Embrac'd by opportunity 
Aud in things forbid delight 
| To ſhow your ſelfe Evel Daughter right. 
| | * E 
Tell mee no more of Apes in ben In. 
| Though th. excuſe become yee well; Cc 
a prettic ſoule tis to no boot Sh 
Lou eannot live unleſſe you doe't: Ti 
| For the thing that we calk of pleaſe. 5 5 
0 
Nay more then that prevents diſeales. I; 
N | | D. 
8. Se 
: Ar 
| Were't not more witdoms to he dumb, = 
£ 


| Then word ir to be overcome? 
Do'ne wee in common qucans eſpie 
| "Theſe your Weapons,nay piſh, nay ſye, 


That ere oo t * be dene 1. 
. VViſhtharthey ma Over run. - 
( 
| ah : 
| | 
| | Come come Gitle if thou doſt burne V 

"Yee thou baulſt got a good turnt, k 


Thale 
| Lech 


(#139) 
Thoſe bonny laſſes wiſerare 05 1 ef 2 
That know when the yt offer'd faire e 
Let if ſhame bid abe forſake iv - — 
Piechee play the maid, ſlay nay and make h, 


—ͤ—ũ4—ä—ũü . — 2 —äÜ—ä 
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To my pale Pippin 2 


Paller in ere ſed n—_ 


' TEr cheeks are like her blind checks pale 
And wan, Her lipps are lidh her taile, 
Her piteous looks may happily move ; 
Ce mpa hon an mee never love. 1 * 
Shall I bow dewn; or kneel to chat * 
That ſeems to mee inanimate? © 
So while I tomy ſuite addict her, 3 {1 
I pray with Papiſts to a Picture, e 11he 
Doe yee not ſce how meager death, „„ 
Seems through Air eto ſteal Rtęach ae 
And Succubus has from che df 1 „ 1655 A 
Reat'd her to ſatiate og » cibqp 2932 7 
Tell meg pale Phebe dont Ab TIN VE e an 
Old walls to bengäct'eß fig RIG e 
I know you love ſuch fefivalls” ©. 
Youc white-waſhr cheers reſemble walls, 
Say mother pitous, ddr v, nor 
For Oatmeal?rob te Porrige pox 10 
Run you not into pat holes 1 * 
To break your faſt witfr fak 36d Foals 
] might a hound Anzcks repeat, 
VVhat could 1 name but you,wopld cat 
In ſhame whereof ycur bloud Tefraines 
© | Your checks, And lurks within your yeines, 


Res 


A 
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1. 
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. 
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aaa £49) | 
I- Varifl ic bee ſubparna'a thence, / - 4 
|| By your flagitjoud conſcience; N 190114 220 
| - Nor are you lillic like, but ſallow- 

And ſapi nanc'd like tallow. 

For when your dropping noſe you handle, 
You ſeeme to mee to ſnuffe a candle, 

And they that keepe you reape diſgrace, 
$ Whilſt men read famine on your face. 
Narures, befiegd, And all your pores 
Obſtructed block up her. recout | 
Whilſt in diſpaire ef life you buroe, - 

For a good huſband, or goode turne.. 
There muſt bee vent, Tis to noe boot 
To talke, ypu muſt or dye, or doet. 

And ſhould, wee but a while delay you, 
You'd cry harke barke for life wee pray you. Bur 


You can no ſuch improvement feel I. 
In allume poßets or crude ſtecle, lle 
Tod know your ſelfe theres nothing can, V 


Be ſo aperitive #5 man. \ 
Who in the ſweete ſi ſence is ſaid, 
To cure you of your maiden head, 
Which ſhould you bu a while retaine, 1 
| * come in vaine. 
What neede men care then for ſuch wWivet, 
As Marty but to ſave their lives? 
He muſt as much ( that wedderh thee) 
doctor 3 As thy husband be. 
Noe, Ile to Bacchus where being come, 
The firſt attendant ſhewes a rome. 
The next prerſents a glanceing laſſe, 
Like Venut in. a venice glaſſe. 
Wich that T knock, & as ſome fp'rice 
I conjur up pure red and white. 
My eixclesa round table. And 
In midſt zhereof does Hymen fung 


v. 


— 


{: 
1 
1 


(ar) 
ib a light tapour. when 1 call, 
To celebrate my nuptiall. 


rc doe 1 2 french madam place 


there a ſwect · lit ſpaniſh lic 
dere all in white a "oy 
And there in fed an other glances, 
And leaft mine eyes want ire ſh delight, 
Here ſets Clarerta red & whit, 
Nor dee I complement I tro, 
Bur tell them piaineꝰ tis ſo and fo, 
Thy firugglc not nor are they coy 
But I gay what 1 will cnjoy, 
No there's nd coyle made for a kiſſe, all 223T 
Though melting melting, me | 1 
No fhifting from the freindly cu ß 
Bur 1 may freely albu up. 
Aud in cach face if 1 fo pleaſe, 
lle court myne owne « ffigies. 
VVho would not then on this ſtage act Narcifus, 
V'Vhere lively lipps ſao ſweetly ſay come kifle us?. 


** 


— 
— — 
— — 
—— — 


Mrs. E. G. , | 
To hir falſe and faithleſſe ſervant, E 


I 2 


B22 thou not lyeaxe, 10 
y all that's deare. % bat AT 
Should ly ons block up thy afſayesy +) 25 © 
Dy Pinnace ſcerm d ſuch rcorq ee. 
much 


vt whence falſe wrerch are theſe deloyer, 1 
7211 Li 


6 42) 
2. 


Moſt faith leſſe 7 ſex frreme!: 

| Art not thou hee , 
That yow'd to mee 

No fates pen Grin ene ſ el, 

Should keep thee from iy Cirradel}? 


Fs 


' * 
Yet flatterer toy ar ly, — 11% ol 
— —— — a- nnn 
Of my ſoft breaſt 231921 1 el 
And like that night i thou leir's mee gone | 
"+, Ab{who would ſuch a r one. 


+ $2U 3.44 (4 4. 


They that dare moſt, I ſee dare leaſt 
Peter pretends 
More then his friends, 

But being brought unto the teſt, 

Hee ne more rde then the reſt, 


I 5 


A feeblg herinirraz'd the fore 
Of ſecreſie 


. Twixt thee and met, NN 
O ſhame, Cowards I ſee reſort 15 1 
ö ONE! though not re Mars his Court; 


Thinkſt 


* 
6. 


IThinkſt thou the gods that teſli ga 

From Heaven above 

Thy vowes of love, 

Will quit thee of thy n 
1 101 h to make elfte, like W. 


4 


* 


Lil A 
18"; if 11 2 * © # 
: 
[I Well I conclude _ ernten. 1 : 
ut love is dead p Nee 
2 of And. faith ts fled, 10 if 9 T7 / 2 
wu] Unco the breaſts of ingdell 5 5% 40 8870 
* r Tr 
, 1K 2. 0 ? f 4 4 
ener 2 £ 8. 8 þ A 
i ov es- :: 24 267 519 vw ble 121 
* mers vol AUT. 
Nor woe h,, e 2 21e2d19 
. fiir Lime ts 251251127 aroY 
For here; is all Ile _ 60 | 
Falſe r- hart adiey adieu. 
£ | It L 
| II 1 221 [ 


| x 
7 T1. 15 


| . EI 1 yy. 
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— — — 1 th 
3 —— 


His Anſwer - 


A why ſo (harp? in truth( my dear) I mul, . 
A Accuſe your furic of unkind diſtru | 
You ſhonld obſerve the end, and only glance, 
Not dwell on the emergent cucumſtance, 
Shall I plounge-through th' abifſe of danger, wh 
F may avoyd it; And goe right agen. | 
VVhat you mi conſtrue as ſighs » he 
Reaſon will read a requiſac encuſe. r. 
VVhat ſhould wee but invire the publieke ſceruf y 
cap wighes peernd the weakeſt fer 
w 't wighcs peren wea EC, 
. And ape bo bugge, concele, I doe no mer 2 
| Coeniedge wi — — wen 
v VVhilſt love delights in ths pathes r-walk; ff 
VBioerbeare a while my love — then enpet 
. cre un d with ble ſt, with withr eſleck. ] D 
i that doe etherwiſe, the world bur calls, 
Them Poſthumous rothere — 1 
Noe, noe, my beart's but one, though for a ſpace, * 
I ſteme to putt on Ianus deuble face, 
In which ſtr dteſſe Iyer, would hope I ſhos 
; I love they. mere then all the world ; 


oe ak. te ax ld 


(45) 
To the fire Mrs E. iN > 


W—_— 


are lovely faire, and but 1 kno 

Lou are * proud, I Lov not goon. * 1 
Fer my part cummend your ſweet oc ion. 
e hope of ſa vour, nor affeftion,. 
J Only fince 1 have litle elſe to doe, 
II prayſerhe moſt prayſe worthy , And tis you: 
Here's no hard words but in pla ine engliſh thus, 
Teare handſme, vonge, rich, vertuous. 
VVnat can be wifhr for more; where nature places 
A heaven 17 in a hevven of graces. R 
Burif you be as free as you are fatre 


All's nothing, and you are not what you are. 


pr 4 
„ _ 


Da dextram fre * teram me tale Nr 
Dudes." | 
ig Thillts Chaton. | 


' Boar, 1 * Ch come ſ. * over. 
A. calls belle far fall ferr; 

> ALE, ©, 
And thou ſhake day the longer fort 1 vow, 
:, Youle not be fo unmercifull* rrvw., » 7 
Leſt banded Jack light on yee evety here 
Ime troubl'd to * luch brands — x 

Are. 


2 


* 
I 


Ph. Nay 


— — —_ . OS CO 
7 


} / Ney g ood ſweet olan com: 


( 


-_— 


Eh, ves dd n Mil; | X 
VVhien Thave 2 elſe ro do, I will, — 
Ph. VVhat > (Gila 9 
Ch, Greaſe my Boat, and patch my hatttrelf 7 
And fer me down and reſt mee; 21s 7 85 
2b. 715 whit ap le- C 7 
. © "This freward, patch? cotye Rei 1 
Tam a ſtranger, come put off thy Wrath. 5 
Ch, Hence Cypi s brands, 
Ph, Notlo, 
Ch, lie come 00 Higher; 
. Pal us 5 
or you * y itchy Boar, on 
. Fry already with Rag Fob E.. 11 
Such as have i lmoſt drank up al my ftreany . 
rb. Canſt * ore that and ſee, theſe frei - 
upplies, 
80 ireaming. from the Conduits of mine cl 
* Eyes? ' a | - | 
Ch. .'\.Y Vellwe * 
. N * Nay nge hn, chars al think . 'P 
Theſe 2 Oaxes ſhall wave the ſtigi- 8 
This . thy Maſt: And this diſheyell' - 
Ile into Cables twiſt; * IX „1 
ch. VVell you ſpeak taire, 794 * 1 
b. Oome thenz u an A3 
Th. 1 en et band, bur ere thy foot Board me, : 
—_ How cam ft chou here time ly or nor? 
Pb. VVhat makes that to my ſpeed? Come wat 


me over, 


And talke of that anon. N 
ch 


(489 
£6: Nay ſoſt, diſto ver 
+ . Or thob art at thy ſurtheſt; Truſt no tri 
Nor falfities, But ſweare by ſacred Stix, - 
VVhich even the gods call not to hyes, 
Vvichout the fortcit of their den yes, 
And loſs of Nectar for a hundred years. 
- wn; Phs V Vhar is Phillis faultie here appearcs, 
Thou canſt not paſs, * , 
Ph. The gods forbid O-ſmother 
Tharbrearh, This death is worſe then tho 
ther; ; L290 
I paft laſt night, That I implunged in 
For love, and muſt 1 dye again fer ſin? 
, Is it decreed? 
I. Iris, and figned by fate. 
any} Pb. Ile ſupplicate the Gods then. 
den cb. Tistoo late. 
une 
4 


I 


Pb, Hard hap, but ſawſt thou not my Demophon 
ch. Idid, - | 
VVhere; 
ch. Hee is to Elyfium gone. ; 
pb. And Left here O cb pterhee either 
igi- V Vaſt mite to him, ort fetch him hither, 
cb. Neirher > 
Ira Pb. — ke live happy? 
cs, 


. Thea let me come ; 
L For hee knowes I am bis Elyfum, 
} ae * Thou cahft not wreteh: 
4 Pb. | Nee? whether ſhall Irhen 
08 Betake oY . 
ch. To yond fo le foggy fen, 
aft b. And what when there? 
Still cide it to and fro, 


*y 
* 


In deep deſpairc as thoſe ſelf murtherers « 


Pb, 


- Toſpare us boch, and lay che fault on Lou 


(48) 


Sceſt theu theſe: Troops like Autu nac les 


vv — mckalas R hat uryiicied co 
They keepꝰ But I ſterne Chargrhave no ea 
To hcare their plaints; no eyes to Tee th 


Ares. 


Hare I contemned life, neglegted Thrace 
And my imperiall ſcepcetr tor this place? 

- Blame thine own Raſhnes to anticipate, 
The lupre»me act of Adamantinc fare, 
Has thou no pittq left for Queens. 


No, now N 


T he baſeſt beggar is as great as thou. 


O give me yet a draft ot Lethe, that 


1 may forget the tytaany of fate. 
It cannot be allow d alas thy woe: 


in but now 
V end they then? 
God knowes. 


Pirty ſreet Cheron, pitty for his ſake, 
''LVholoingecence muſt of my greits perta 
Bet hee and I long fince agreed upon 

This, Hee ſhould Phillis be, 1 Deamophon 

Our fairhfull Hpps were pledges of t bis rwi 

Hee giving his heart. I returning mine. 

Tis I have fin'd, And myſt bee beare x 

„ blow. ' q 

Tis not tny heart, but his that ſuffers now. 
O either yeild chen to my juſt deſne, 

Or let mee ſuffer in my ſelſe entire, : 

Bur if'c may be, Celeſtiall picty move, 


1 


cb. vva 


(49) 


- | ; 

5 170 r 
Weell love ſtia H blind ce Gods & tie hal 
For ones the faire el. 1 
Or it che Gods WIH nor Miferata, 


Ile ſteale thee over ſtix in ſpire of fare 


—Frledtere finequeo Acheronta movels. 


* 
=_ 
2 - 
— a 
— — — — 

5 — — 


Miſerum me fuiſſe f4/icem! 
To Mr. H. C. 


d Palynyrus, never Rear d 50 farre, 1 
As India, where the earthes choyce credfures 


are, ; 
lis wooden Caftle, might ha ve ſylit in ſunder, 


d nere arrived ata nine dayes wonder: 


lad Belliſaryss , and I, never ſeene, — 
i | hl. face of changr's chan efull queene 
Nad to ſo loſtie hopes had no admiſhon , 
low bleſt had were” bene in our low condition? 
lad athenais not Evdoxia bene , 
dene no wound to be throwne downe dgen; 
* lad I nere ſene you faireſt) then my breaſt, 
Sid till bene calmie in its ha ven of reſt. 
har che ye nere ſees, the heart nere grievesꝰ had 1 
er drank at all, then had 1 here at SES 
aw you but, and the wing” archers bog 
an N yout eyes peirtd 
8 4 - ' y 8 
beart, fo 400 bee from thoſe eye: procure, 


his bowſtringe , and his cynoſure, 
ws D ot Valucky 


. x 
. 


\ 


AG $ At 
F de it fills 
| _ - 1 i 


Er EE] 


4 a. res cadet ales, opemgue tug, 


— 


A. B. Toan 1740 3 
that ſagbted bin. 


my bleud ſhell boy le ſo in my 
A 1 al need a cooler — — 
Ile call en Je. fairer far then you are 

Shall eaſe me of my Cod · peice — 


Bus if a Pricgifme Þ t me hard u 
75 9 Cow: Tana a Ji Roar, B 


8 5 eb | T 


-To wy noble Coſen AR. C. 5 
coming in mour/ ing to be 
merry with lin ſtindi. 


black) what means chi 
Arete: lie — day? 929 
$ if ro minde hn of his cod ? 


” 


(3) 
1 r weeds' the unwelicome Raven come 

To creak: out our determitated doomes: | 
| Shake of theſe myſie togys, chat wee may know; 
Hao mach wee to thy viſit 
| peer ner rea fn . 

e c 19". 
4. So ſhall bee ſet ir been 
Thou cher ſt us with thy Canile; 
Hor ill contrived is that companie 
VVhere one dees laugh, anocher cry? (black 

This man is elodthid'in it, thar blem, thou „ 


Eyes juſt like : 4nd Inch, 

VVhar th the . when fen ſee tlice 
Ia this fleabirten livei ie? ; 

4 Wee laugh, you lout e, wee finge, your ſeriow ſtato. 


— to Ae the marbles face, 
This diſcord is unmuſicall come, come, 
ont „aud len cach room. 


1 va 

Thou »{or —_——— | 

roy. the — ight — 1 en 5 * 
I Breake out bright Soule, & give our wonder birth 
A the Aeridias of thy mirth. 
* bon bring * and rare, hut I ſee . 
ingſts faſhions vp 

Thy preſence was and 


tadeahs 22 — 8 


thy ny 

eres Pathing need, 

—— weeds; — 2 
D 3 


Wee 


-preſar you, What is rare 
come to our, countryz fate; 
mutten and good 


Good hl becfe , g 
And ſo, end fo, I pray ba ee 


Fl — 
all dhe deſecnds | 


| Wick e gcteR gur. 


And if this paper d acceptange 100 


ſic chen 1 promiſ d you. 


J 


But 1 had rather be abrupt chen tedieus, 


And there fore thus, a 
You come in mqurning, - 


du tuin , 


bene. 


Jou may leave of e 


7 fo lone cat Mr 8. 
e NMervich. 


C. 


1 


= 


\ 


4 art thou comeboune Ben ben Nirnich fay 
err — 4 | 


Then wellcome, weltc 


That — -B;*C: une 
Had I bene mute rem birth, 1 yow Tt lf 


All _ I 
—.— thou d 


N — : 
TH 


eee eee ere eren 


f Some wiſer though then others, reaping gen-, 
Y* Thinke thou art Ceres, and reſound — 
De vgutly beg th g and out vye, 
Th#thand er wit cho of their cry. 
8 Bur when thou cameſt in ar Stepbens gate, 
id Thou gav'ſt our tity caulc enough 6 prate; 
o how the people hurry; iittry ran, 
To gaze upon thee as If more then man! 
What heard df Aproners mr everylooktt** | | 
Read onthy:cobes, Nerfoihrallaftrous Duke? - | : 
Weayets, ke ſnut les, het , and chere pet p out, 
And make ne workon't for the revell rot. 
V. do how in yaine they ſtrite ſor roome, 
Aach ina urrey to his lo. 2' 2 © 


u ppoling fiveam 
a eee ts fee themſe lues eur re 
the ite nd lea had no eyts ſo they, + 1 


k ves.) might ſee their © ing 77 | 
7 | Theah@bex fm Nantes 
— fi | $, Thin «odor | 

711 i 11019 211 115k 

day 175 ne 


Their bodyes tens, 
As j{ therronr” hail bi 


* 


; £597 


- —— M22. 2 Fame 
91:04 1; | Jth6? 7 ue e c 


1 1 ors EA. B. his 1. 


ſes TM, bre 
Sean 12e 
2. — TSF. 

Cee his adißart we ll 8g, 1 
A, As fi _— t dv anders d pringizj F 
4 vs howtbe ſurges rite, 

wed ie ade from mine eyes | 

As if — leſter flowes 

MI br lend Lau Sen gn, or elſe drown wy woe! 
———— 


. ' - * 4 , 47 
| 4 eO 
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— 


a 


— 


An Epitaph 5 Weazsr, 
3 baus i 
Hi lyes a Weaver, whom that Turk TY 
And tyrant, death turn'd ont of work,” g 
Poore fellow he is gone, whit thong e : 
Hees out of bonds wculd Tere ſo,” 
Alas he ſold chanel ware, 91 
55 favs ſcarce 66ght bur Bre. onder ba 
| hee! prey he mould he un 01 
Such gaine will drive us all away, 
. a ſad and ſuddaine change, 
yex to me tis nothing 2 
, and wares will give 
price at aher Nrw he live? 


3 1 | 1 
* — * 1 
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ers out for ſhame, or if yee find no vent 
: 17 yet ſtay 24 les che ones relench 


ou can forbcarez weepe chen to ſee: 
upid hearts mere ſtone, t hen Niobe. w_ 


9 
N 
— 
— 
* 


on goodwife Plaine. 

ere with out either welr, or gard, 

Lyes goody Plaine in the Church yard: 
Freſh in our memoryes, till the next raine, 
$erle the earth againe, downe plaine, 


| o W G. 
"A Y A great [wearer but litle lyar, 
1 VV ill, the ſwearcr's dead and gon, 


IF Y vybetb ED 
15 hee eee — 


5 
xu. 
„ 


\ 
4 
4 


- : 


I chat ſacred place ſweare not. 
VVhere then ? not in hell, no doubt, 

I Fer heed ſweare the devill our, 
Wat muſt then become of him, 

Does hee neither finck nor ſwim ; 
Heavens forbid , vel judge the bet, 
And cenclude his ſouls at reſt, 

Of his oathes, hes did repent him, 

And his conſcience do'unt tormem him. 
And hee (ball [ heavens mercy crav'd). 
By Gods bloud, and wounds be ſay d 


»„ 


* 


— — 
* 
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In memoriam Roberti Ogg 
1 Pharmacap: Norv," > 
; Jan Par ramour isdend, that men may se | 


te hath no, hold of ercraitie, - | 
| F 5 0' 


A 
LL». 4 
2 

2 1 


* . . + 
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” 
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O chat my reares 158 ble that J., 
And my lad wiſe; might weepthis elegic! 
No wich, in ſorrows weedvartend his ur ne, 
It not for tas; yet fhr your one ſakes mourne. 
Remembericittizers, yee uſd to fly. 
Id ſuc out your te prives from death, re Dy: 
Whoſe ſaJutihcrgus megerine od artes 
Was your cheite Sanctuag againſt destl. W darts. 
There, feeble natute in a trice might be, 
Arm'd againſt all diſſeaſes Cap aps. 
But 2 and in a good old age, 
Tooke his came Exit of a turbulent ſtage; 
His death as harmeleſſe as his birth, from whence 
His years were crownd with double innocence;)good 
VVhilſt wee, (ſor ſo perhaps. heavens have thought 
Ate left, to,write our ſtor ies in our. bloud. 
Time's ſych hath wounded him, but hee hath got, 
Such ſemper viuum, as hee feels it not. 
aVVith-faitb, hope, cbaritie, & cou itim 
made up his Cale ſfiall cumpoſction 
And with an unctiaus name bee mixt 2 Roll, 
Ot Gratza des for his wounded ſou le: 
Now his thread yeilded to the Siſters knife , 
For Aqut-vite hee drinkes water of lite. 
Much might ynto his prayſcs ſpoken be, 
And only this one truth; namely that hee, 
Even Dey, the trug Apothecary was, 
Achat are left, are bur ſynoyma's. 


12 


— 
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2 
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10 the perpetuall mcmory of my ever 


 - - bonoured Coven Mrs. E. H. 


nd er this ſad marble -lyes, 
+ **Natutes pridez.and beauties riss wh 
: % 5 : . - * = f 


. — -m 


— 


Such, ſo lweet her accents were; 
As would charme a Syrens carc; , 


Never ſweetend husbards life. 


| Wellfare your coſtly ſwordes Which now yee wou'd 


- Thopgh no fine cap , God is my maintenance, 


610% 


Such her, ſt mode as ſhees 
Taught the turtle charitie, 
In ſumme à more vernous wife, 


To conclude then, all was hee, 
Man could wiſh, or woman be, 
Who1ycs here, hke treaſure found 
Not above but under : ground: 


32 Legacie to V-RB ANIA 
an un worthy Cittie. 


* 


Citey ingrate, nay worſe, but Ile include, 
All your good nature, in ingratitude, 


As faine encrimſon in my inocent bloud. 
As ere yce wiſnt mꝰ crucifge accept you; ab y 
Hoſanna cry, and boſenecha too: 

i in this; in this, ] pray, 1 wrong yee 
To ſpend my ſelſe, and my eſtate among yes? 

t weary ſteps to make your Citty floutiſh;- 
If head, if heart, if Purſe employ'd to nouriſh 
Widows diſtreſt, and orphans be 4 crime 
Grant heaven no worſe ofſenee tale up wy lime, 
Bark on black mourhed en vie, yet as ſbone, 
Afﬀright mee, as the gh vian wolves, the moone: 
Nor doe ] en vie thoſe, have ſought wich coff, -+ 
The honourable trouble, ] have lofts! of 
Lord fill my heart with thanks, oy mwowbiwiith praĩſe 
My naires may yet ſee halqem dae > - -- * 
God guards mee ſtill, though I' ye ne ſwerdes c 

t'davance, 


mame 


* 


1 — 


ln Hono rem Poectarum. 
WII e e conceit is that 
*4 Thar Poets ſhould. be poore? 
They ralk they know nor what, 
Alas ! they wiſh no more, 
They have Enough in that they {ce 
Content is worth a monarchy; 
Do not the ſacred Nine, 
Come daily to their houſes, 
And break their faſt, and dine, 
And ſup, and ſoep carouſes? 


ho calls them poore then,thar are able, 


To feaſt th e Muſes at theis table? 
Tee goto Poets, when 
Tout dearck friends be dead, 
They'give them life agen 
— Though they be buried: 
| Tis Grange then, Poets ſhould not live 
That thus can life to dead men give, 
"Yea all the world - muſt know, 
Save ro. truth averſe, 


was aught to plow, 
ls fertil verſe. 
- Tis icange then, he ſhould needy be, 
Found out the arc of Hucbandry, 
v Riplie was rich 1 trow, 
V Vhole Poems did cafold 
That which men hunt for for; 
The 1 Gold: 


Sure bee/wult then b ney ae * 


ma If 954 


7 


Pray was not noble ay 15 | * 


9282 


They that have moſt, ſtill ĩte h 


Can ſee they have enuffe; 


| W Hat time 7chovah heaven, & earths creme 
He bring, up Man, and gives the world to ſce, 


4 C109 3 « 8. O 2 
Lea, do not all men ſay? 4 TY 
Poste dere any thing; 


Calld brother by a King? 
Nor is it more then true teport, 
Saryrich lit es have hang d a ſort. 
Eu vitice could tell 2 
That being raviſht hence, 
Bold Orpheus ranſackt hell, 
And reſcu'd her from thence. 
Tea yerſes ſo Maguetich are, 
They fetch the Moon down trom the ſphear. 


Nor have they only power, 


But gifts of ſie 
The — edle dower, 


* give mortalit ie. 
ure then they cant want coftly Cares , 
Being Oracles and Potentates. 


For more, more baggs to ſtuffe, 
VVhilſt they are only rich , 


How poorly fools of Poets prate? f 
Come, they are poore, whom God deth bare 


Princeps; & Vates nos quovis nale. 


— — 


Man. | 


Had fully finiſht the world vaſt Theses 
His cudous art, in their Epitome; 
U 


N 


+ ws 


VVhich but in — he in no creature w — 3, | 
+ They but of Simple, hee of Cx wp mould: 
The, bur of — only * — „5 
In man a bodie, and a ſoule contriſt; 

His bodie his baſe part, earth repteſents, 

His hea ven · bteatkd foule,carth*s ſoule the eleme u 
The ingredients of the world are water Aire, 
Earth, fire, ſuch man*$ ingredients are. 

Your leave, And thus the ſemblance 1 rehearſe , 
Berweene the great and little Uni verſe. 

His bead's orbicular, like the circular skits, 
Wheſc lamęſ meet rivalls „ in his orient eycs; 
And as tis heaven moſt fike, tis heaven wolk neare, 
Reaſon ſwayes her majefticſt ſcepter there; 

That divine gueſt that makes @ man, thence all 
The ſenſes borrow their originall 3 

And as the ir ſole and ſupreme court, repaire, 

To maniteſt rheic virtue: in that 'chaire. 

Not may I here forget that come hy front, 

That ſo ſurpriſes all that looke upon, t; 

Thoſe lovely lincaments,gthoſe goodly graces, 
Artend the ſweers of well proportiond taces; 
What wonders nature in his tongue commences, 
The inſtruments of delicious ſenſes? 

Which wee beyond expreſſe oftimes, refreſh, 
With' regſodie's from that ſmall filme of fleſh, 
How right heres Pen and phebius? whilft our cares 
Are partzall t wixt eur voyces, and the ſpheares: 
Some time t is full, and makes his vdi ce as loud, 
As thundring roaring from the ſhattered cloud. 
Bur let's goc downward mith- his beires and ſee 

| How it does with the piler of graſſe agree; 

The number well concurres, in each wer ſets * } 

| The numerous four ſte ps of a deitie ; 
Both the effc& of moiſture ; who bs ſee kes 
The Raſe, or Lillie, they ſoblow in his cheeks ; 


1 


8 
WW N 


Nay 


[ 


e, 


F : ay what enn you prefent, but hee commands, 


——_—_—— 


The lively tranſhape, ſrom his Pretean handes? 
His bloud is like the ſtreams that to, and fro 
Turning. and winding are, the center through: 
ſhould I here ſwell my ſtory, to preſent 

The office of each chora, each ligament, 

The Nerves, the tendons, and the arteries, 

My Le would be too ſhort to finiſh theſe, 

Nay- there's no member, but in it I ſee 

A theame of wonder to eternitie. 


And yet this body wee can't prayse enuffe, 
Compare ic with the ſoule ti's ſordid ſtuffe: 
Ther's not ſuch afference, rwixt the ſorr ie caſe, 
And ſewellz twint the mak, and the faire facc: 
God made mans body after all the reſt 
Add after that inſpit'd the ſoule the bet: 

The body from the earth the duſt, aſcends, 

The incompounded ſoule from God delcendy:- 
T'is not the fleſh, but in the ſoule, that wee 
Aſluae the image of the deitie. 

The bodie*s ſubject to mort alitie, 

The ſoul part of the living God can't dye. 
Natures appointed time of change revolves, 
And ir into his elements deſolyes; 

His native heat does to the fre repaire, 

Water to water breath unto the aire, 

The bones, and parts that are more ſolid muſt 
Lye pt iſners till they render duſt to duft; 
Mcane time the ſoul, her native ſtation keeps 
In heavcn, whilſt aature in her cauſes flegps, 


- HS be 


n 
— —— 


A Gueſſe at H E L I. 
Par nulla figura Gehenne. 


Ar Topbeth | how ſhall I define, 

This diſmall dangeon, this ſad Cell of thine: 
Ss dark, ſo duskie, ſo devoid of light, 

How ſhall I ſee to draw thy pictute right? 

VVhat Colours ſhall I grinde? Colours (ſaid I) 

v/ Thoey art all black, black as Proſerpiaes Eye, 

Deep, & declive, beneath the dead Sea is 

' In a blinde hole, rhis thy all black 2 

Thy pitchie Pallace, where the chearly Sun 
Nerecomes , as out of his commi ſſion: 

Nor lends the Moon ſo much as one odd night, 

Te qualife thy darkneſſe, wich her light, 

VVhich we but fleep by? No, nor all the yeare 
Does one ſmall ſturre on thy dark front appeate. 
Thou blackeſt Moore; ak but thy Dana traine? 
Their tub raſh tells thee thou art labour in vaine 
Goe ask Ixion elſe, ot him whoſe ſtone 
Garhers no moſſe, they all conclude in one. 
Thou the true Negro att, and Patente 

Of utter ſhades, there is no night but thee: 
The darknes the ians ſelr , was but 
A type of thine, tos ſaĩrely cur: 
Tratareous Tullian, how thy tract is trod? 

To Baale/bub , knight ofthe black red; 
Whoſe — haire, curls inte ſnaky torts; 
Mote terrible then poers poore reports: 


His ea his griflic leoke, is ſuch = 
1\My Fats dike mee, if1 thinke ent much? 


| et he turne 
Fete pon 20 e * 
2 Wan ah ya I call fy an „ 


*T Flames 1 confeſſe there are, but black,nocbright, 
Yeatberg is fire, and yet no frelight: ,.. .! 


| | Fowle feind thy noſe is Ike a Comtt, of , 
The rayle;of ſome prodigious Mercer. 

Well may it ſerve thee for thy red hot 
VVherewith thou doſt thy ſtiſſing ſulyhut lire: 
Thy ſeory Eybrowes, are 1 black as coales, 
Smoakr with thine-eyes,that flame like Oven 
n the Corners where ſreſh Br 


pra flow and 92 1 a 
Bur 8 l be ! wears, trieſe, 
But thy diſcaſc 2 no te lieſe. k l 
Thy wourd like raging n vomita, fire, 


ws flakes Of thy unſlak 'rdefre,, T 
As muc 1 and relede, as AT 
The 7 times 125 furnace use. 


Thine arme; are ric rs,thar. — 411 
Thoſe monuments of miſerie w ſad caſe , 
Thou do'ſt net p. ittie, though though ſeem i 
while, 
upon them, like the crot adili. 10 
oye — of ſmoaking Sodom 7 ſuch 
His — „But Ssdes (monk's.not half lo much, 
ive s are ferme pbſulphyr : His loud lung 
; And his hidcous bands his tongue; 
4 melancbolly bloud conraines | 
Wor venome, then ere lurkt in-Centanrs veines, 
And by bir cleven tobt, tu plainly ſhowne, 
is —— upon Men * 


nen 


* 


* 


(i 


ner aß uff. TH bufirbe 4 bfr, 


The Roating Lien And tlie RagitagWoolſe. - 
Ihe d beaft. of rhe Forreſt, The Annotr 
Of Chriſtiwn liberty, The D. eyer. 
Thea Enginy of all i an'kinde, - 

By theſe and ſueh Be teartnet is he de find; 
Faber qt Falſbeod,, Feeces af the Cup | 
Of Condemnation, who can ſumme thee up? 
Or ſer thee. forth, No hand can ere effect it. 
Unleſſe that hand, that capriy'd thee dixect ir, 
Fnvicher. Enſign on thy front diſplaics, 
And ke the Bafilzzh at diſtagce ſlayesg 


* Note ſteep as the 41% parts, vg deep Cal 


n this fide, Hatred: 1 hat fide Malice dwells. 


Shame and · Co u ſſon art thy e mb 
Rut Lu Ul. Weh nh thed, 
Thou art the form of alfdeformm yx 

As for thy vaſſalls, thus begin their evil: 
Their entrance ſtrait ttam fo met them into De vi 
Their enrefrainment will beJach, as they * * 
Shall fice-toYeath, But Abe ye away: 
Hard are their hapt; ſo vainty fl ll implore 
A deadly requizm,, at dearth's deafned dore. 

e tot turous worme, that ghawet their conſciences 
Does like Prometheus vultur never ceaſe 
Curſes are all their bymmes: Their parched 

8 threats, 1 0 ror $45 0 oY. 
Cam Lab in lamentable note 
Their Dittieblaſphe miles, ſereichin their ſtrainet 
Howling their tune, w hoſt burthen · gr cife ſuſta inet 


And cauſe ſuch beauty ſome ee des, g 
ebe thr m A 2 


- VVith Gghs, and ſobs, gnaſhing heir teeth, the) 


run f | 
Their doleſull deſcant, and diviſion: - 
VVell knew, our Saviour, Judas lad eſtate⸗ 
VVhen he pronounc d his birth infortunare: 4 


ces 


42 3 


Ide, dhe fr HuHe dug: are inſufferuble, ni [12 


(0 


Yer muſ be bet ne allhongh they be not able 
dad is the: ſttength, thatis but lent us to 
duſtaine the Atlas of: greatet woe. 

Of fables fond, and fooliſlu, Poets tell, 

I bay Hercules went, and returadtrom Mel. 
VVell night he goe, but if he ere return d 

To tel his rearrivall : Ile br md. AT 
Hee chat comes tothis place, he muſt diſcufie 

His Exit, with a ſtouter C erberus; 

Alcides night, and Orpberns n irth, muſt faile, 

They can net 'gainſt the gates of Hell prevaile, 
No hope olbjcaking gut the Dur geons deep, 
And the vaſt wallegyyrans 41 Keep. ane 
Yer grant It ſcalable ibege sa dreadtull Motte, 
Nine times ſut toun ds ãt that wi]: n meat? 
Son, ſuc ha Gulph twixt thee, and mee, doth flo 
Thou canſt not hither, nor we thither gue, 
Deſpaire, and dye, hope no revotati ve day, 

Since thou art baniſhe into Scat big.. N 

Yee that drink the World Leth/ ſorget Vod, 

dee here his Scorpions, and his! flawing wad, A 
Yet jeſted with edg'd tooles ſince Mages hee fe 
VVas lead: Bur Juſtice bath à band of ſlec l. 
Depart ſaies Chriſt, depart vretchſiem my Gght, 
Into the boſome of conſuſed Night, $7400 4 
Hurry him hence: Head long bim down benearh, - 
To the black vally of crernall death. SEITNL 
Think. net uretch I cos mand thy/Cantainescloſe; 
To apt thine eyes to a more ſweer-repoles.. : | if) 
No b Hell hard ſcrvic'd C entine lla, muſt keey 
Continuall watch, and ne ver, never ſlcep. 

Nor be releiv'd: No circeas lullabies, 

Shall be ef power. to chatm their damned eg 

Think now, proſaneſt liver, Dohutthink,- 7 2 */ 
How thou thixſo birgr Cup, df 0, 


— — 


, cis þ 
| Collin thy chought nd bar cage 
f teil ine now, but hat .rhou thinkſt of Hat 1 
| Didſt thou/lye waking on a bed more ſoſt f 
** + Plackr from the Rayeneplume how 


VVoaldh thou wit morning 2 Ws for the 
Though Ed tid pes C bez 
Think chen bot thou wilt — bead, 
VV here everlaſting burning is thy. bed. 
Think then 1 4 their accurſt condition, 
have no intermiſſion: 
4 | =)" nur j 2 
The g of theſe woes, Eraru 
Mere Dbtcak ld1 corell 
g . loſt that were #nothet Hell. 
7 ———#x stim (a1 
Meta fureris adeſt, 4 


= 


mr 15 


4 glioiting g/1mpſe of Heaven. 


tiled wierd thr?" 1e t cha ed 
e rreafur | 


e 


ied; — cls ene of he 1 
{alas | bath wings, and Ez ref 
ey of ami. at beſt, 


SIA A 
P rheſe, we wut k Wr 
AA bighes, then — e 
O thete this Heaven of heaven eee 
f pgs poogh i is, muſt dye. 
In vaine for Heavens var dupe WEI 
Tein noe fev', untill theſe s be ut. 
the | en mans mortal care; 
| 5 the joyes, the joyes of joyes a 
— —— an vx of man, 
too anguſt, ah l tis too ſwall af 
o ente t ve muſt per for ee decline u. 
1 not Heaven, E feds 5 and blo 
; W dn 


Grant, 
Tos e Spier not being — 


Bur Joefrhe ſacred Cpirir here; dere, * 
Unto dur anderſtanding,and commends 
This inexpreſſive — end even N 
4 —* it gy re fle tion ſhowes us Heaven. * 


5 1 e . cats, / . 
La che cus berner dne, 12 


"="; 


(nt) * 
berg —— — ho Iife "ed fey 
r array, . 
N le rhis g Tags, ſtind 1 
Tue trees of life; whoſe er- che hand. | 
* Tr — San W ee in chat "Fight In 
we, Wer 


neue — de nge ke Nlifdes vyve 
- did! a3 
There's none, that watch; nor none chi guard * 
relic ves, My 
What need there? ſince er Reicher night, r not {Jy Vi 
Yor 4 hep as. . a Of ( 
Aer neching grie ves, no deing - ey ** * 
— and . — — chat ce Thu 
e 
ow nd , — noche Nate! | 
oem are dogs, nothing the is unc ane os 
Hach any pactgin that drleſlralt Urn 
Bur . Faith, and jq, and — dr pi 1 
Such at the fart, is that beg 
ä he ms Jars, 4 
ſence, etevHν H would WM 
4% 1 — — ＋ 
er Fay Celoftiall quired © 
thouland thoyſands chat — | Sh 
Ther throne ef thy A | Bu 
 Mngells c berub ins, and 1 1 Y 
„e Dominion” | = 
1 
| 
1 
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| | 

, by tabernacle, Thy Hicruſal em 

c} rl heavens Monarch, dal pr prepu'd 
them 


| dene Gude dare before thy 


Nie enk no other heayen, no other. 
fit wou diſec nd inte th b yſſe bel 
My ſoule mall viſhno other hea r to know:..- 


Of ko 4 - "But: the Nigg, that, 11 8 


Thus — 1 ines w ye init, 
VVbich 1 ee 1 wh whos 


yy 55 77 


V Vert chou att, heaven js :*tis oe the, teſoſt 


take theſe ferrers / rake t a} 
are theſe Tiles tim min c yes . f may : 

* 4 
unt love, and fate thee: Ah me ** Malk > 


| 1 bee lt, N def W 5 


To 


5 


: FE im — 
1 l * 7 
; 1 A 


| Shulog os 115 


vet ener the ſtram gate. 


; Marcht Ike an Amezenian —— 


But by her our fide , ſhew her iofide French, 


—.— Fantdeg a; le frangee ne, 


ä pars 
” 


* 


Ws 


410 tn — M core Fieds:" | . Fr 
955 05 5 * 1 6117 2650 wonk 

12 eden io9on mathe rb ct, t * 
Alt Bedlom as dy trad barn mal 


92 


2 „ nee 6t A 


' Furious: your French troops, ſcarce ere a wench. | 


5 


£8: 2 1 60 5 e 155 
Cuckolds, they might g N 
Itn pt e tralles 


8 zt their tailes., | 
. Net au 85 HA B6n ) 
„ Tb, he Cherernes of e, 


o li 8 8 ot iven tothe, Ti a "= 
'VVharmes 4 N * wok up. 
' VVith bk yy, \ How; 3 coil percciye l, 


e not the tribe of Ged alone, Bur 
125 are infuch even 7 2 bro, 


e e — . 2 . ene 
hp / 
ins was ſet ope. 


2 many gallants came ow our the rowne 
+. Thithe r, to give their Ladies à green-Gowne. 


Fro 


Bur 


Nor pin N Boyes, and men 1 and all 
z 


, _ me 
Nr calc; en you like, 


" Kaow hen they ſayle cloſe ſe by the Wind wil ade. 
IH you from man 
- You alben fei Gan wa" wtrers, 


G. 1 8 Ns le. 3585 | 2209 IWM ugit 
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(121) 


Upon the Sickneſs , and recovery of 
a faire and fairely promi ed 
L ADT. ; 


1 


) 
4 B* hadſt thou Death ſuch hopes alive, 
Thy ſure could ever thrive, 
1 la flatUring her 
T her Sepulher , 
From her approaching bridall bed, 
} Ala:!chy hopes are dead, 
me I Dead as thy ſelſe 
| Unwelceme elfe, 
gut would you faine foreſtall, forſooth 
I be {weers of bloomy yourh? Fn 
Your ſure is cold ? 


S : And you too bold. — * 
zuſfice it long time hence chat c 
Bath in her aged ſnow, 

N Could chou her ſend 
* To thy dark ve dꝰ 

Niet orient Eye would ſhox a ray 
15 Should make thy midnight day, 
19 - As though the Inn 

Did thither run, 

Nad all his ruti lous Jewells ſer 
„la chat cloſe Cabinet. 

[ Then ſhould mournin 

, See joyes morning; R 
* ; ft 2 — 4 

d Deach be made alive. 
VVhilſt we, blindtwee, 
It wee would ſee, 


G 


6122) 
Muft all our light Cymmerian like, 
From fiimic baſomes farite; 
But thanks to Heaven, 
"Death is berea ven: 
Tb' Eclipſe is paſt, and beamies light 
Ha's baniſht dead ef night. 
See, (cc the love. 
"Of heaven above, 
For we have Here Gods ble ſlings get 4 
And the warme Sun toboet, 
O lec us few 
Low is carih ben; 
And grateſull ſacrifices give, 
Tohim that here ſaid, let her live. 


= — — — th 


ME 


4 Se 1 PST mee to write « 


* eee, #poir b friving 
| \whilſd the Painter 2 
drawing ht Tinture. 


K Poet oo muſt you your 4 ſee 

n ſilent, and in ſpeak 

I could admic chis 2 task, in caſe 
You had like Zanys tob & double fy face, 
Say; is it your deſire? whilſt kt does, tube 

f Your ſupetficiall libearients, I mould make 

| 4 Your vertues image? I it this You mean? 

I muſt like Moms hay x Caſcaent then. 
01 feare you men will ay y ou art à creature. 

D in love ii your on 1 

Ark therefore have the Paal to ptoduce, 
A ys : And the Poct an excuſe; 


( 123) 


dome be ads i'd by mee, gp to I au wife, 
& warrant you your Picture to the life. 
ere you compoſe your countenance, And (cr. 
hi)ft't may be fhee's drawing your eounterfeir, 
zome the true way, of lively like commanding 
$ never done by ftting, Butby Nanding, i 


x Perſ.——— Piftoribus atque Poetis 
Quidlibeg audiondz ſemper fuit equa poteſtar. 


mmm. A. 4 


— — 


Fs an impadent Seold that perpetnally haunts 
. ber Buchand „and not only 2 
him but What ſot ver Com 
pany i With bim. 


Oman (ben may I call che ſo, and not 
 Y Forfeig that tin * F have got? 
"rao enough y tre uglic, but befide 
our ill ſhape you auf be III qualicy'd? 
I bad ſuppal's that ſych a one as you 
Vhoſe face a winning feature never knew 
A woman (if that appellation may 
de yet allow'd)made of the coutſcſt clay; 
And of 8 fabrick ſo ic per ſect ast 
Is woll cona luded nature was in haſt. 
hai ſuppel'd i ſay, thar ſuch a brme, 
Had cauſe more then to have been mute 
Ar leaſt ſher ſhould if thee bad filtnce broke, 
Wich Balems Aﬀe but once, and wiſcly ſpoke, 
But you unlock the thunder of your voice, 
And twenty Iron Mills make notmore noyſes 


V Vhen you begin the clameut of te 
You — tout ee | 
7 9 
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| (74) | 
Vute as their Fiſk; VVere you my wife forſootb, 
} thould lock up the Barn-doores of your mouth. 
Or ferrer-like,tow'r up, My wife ſaid 1? 
Some Planer firſt diſpitch me frem the sie. 
Ide ranſack beds of clay, and light u fen 
The Devillin a new fal Inc ſceleton. 
Or what in man, or Hells invention _worſ. is 
Them think of the, Ot thee thou curſe of Curſes, 
O wretch thy Husband, O inforrunate. , 4 
I drowne mine Eyes in ſorrow for his fate. 
I bade in ſtory an inckanted Laſſe 
All day a Hagge: All night an angell was 
His luck poor man is worle, for meeting you 
Hee's haunted with a Hagge day and night too 
For when abroad in this plight he goes 
Seeking ſome corner to unbteaſt hi s woes; 
Vou follow him hot foot, and rang e about 
Beating all buſhes till you fin de him out. 
And * hee once but in your fight appeares,/ . , 
You ſpend, And with full cry confound hiv ear et, 
And ours too, who admire what you inten d bim 
VVhether to bait him, or to appr chend m. 
Thus like Actcen with affrights:hedg'd run d 
Hce flyes the furie of his oe ſeirce hound 
We know your language you Tartarjan whore 
That ule to play bo-peep ar. Tavern dere. 
Peaking for p'mping rafcalls, and when ere 
Yon feare diſcover y, what's my Husband here: 
Thus you obſtreperous ſtrum pet, Thus you muſt 


4 


# 


| Come, come, the proverb yet did nevtrfaile,- 

if They chat are quick of tongue, ate quick of talle. 

And | tbo plainly ſee, (though I am loch 

Jo b e too publick) you arc quick of both. 

Ie b laſt you with conte mpt if ete yeu ceme 
To ak for Hus band hence forth in my rome. 


* 
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And 


| 


Make. your poore Husband cloak fot youttbaſe luſt. 


* 


C125) | 
And teare your tongue from roofe and roots if 
I heare againe, What is my here. 
And to the Company ſpeak a word unmeet 
Wee?! kek you though the Oantler of our ſeet. 
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